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produced by burning. The huge stack took
quite a long time to burn and it was well past
midnight when we went to our homes.
In the morning was the cooling of the ashes
and Savitramma's performance-of her vow. We
all gathered near the ashes very early. Our
Kittu went out to invite Savitramma. She had
finished her bath earlier and was ready, and came
along immediately, and took her usual place near
the ashes. It must have been the ninth or tenth
year of her observing the vow. As Savitramma
came near the ashes, some people were passing
up and down the lane and some were standing
idly to see the ceremony. Three of us, as usual,
took a handful of the ashes and approached
Savitramma and went round her once. We
should have put the ashes upon her the next
moment, but she seemed astonished about some-
thing and turned towards the group of people
standing near the lane. Swift as lightning she
got up the next moment, looked hard at the
crowd, shouted "Seeni," and dropped down.
All this took place far quicker than my
description of it now. We were taken aback anc
kept the ashes in our hands. Someone frorr
the crowd came with long steps, yet fairly deli
berately, to where we were. He stood neai